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in Silhouetteville

410verheard

—

“F

“Now, Willle, what's a = 7"

“Five congecutive cards of any suit"

“This s the third time yw'v,
sent you for."

forgotten to bring home tha butter

"Yo_s‘m. It's s0 'i.ll’ It slipped ot of my mindl™

- .

] v .
“If you knew my family as weli as | do, young man, you weuldn't “Were you ever at a telephone In
- L]

want to marry into it

a storm, professert™

“That's all right, sir. Whys |

don't knew inu’t hurt me.*

“Oh, yes; my wife calls me up quite freguentiyf™

-

¥

— —————

THE HERITAGE OF CAIN

A GREAT BIG THRILLING STORY

CHAPTER II.

T'S preposterous! It'sunthinkable!
Theres no sense in it at all. And
then for her to show up heéere—
you fellows must te mistaken. I
tall you it's simply absurd !

“I know it,” reptied Phillip daggedly.
“It seems abgolutely without reason, on
the face of it, but the fact remains that
it's true. I'll stake my ocath on iL”

“True or not,” put In Bertram, “Im
Just as sure of it as Phil 's. Why don't
you watch her for a hit—ahe’ll zive
herself away sooner or later, see if sne
doesn't. Maybe you can find out what
she's up to.

“"We've got to shove off now if we
want & swim before breakfast”™ he add-
ed, scrambiing none too graccfully 1o
his fect.

“Going to take Lucy a little way up
the river this morning, and we want to
make an early start before it gets too

“Don't forget to be here sharp at §
o'clock this afternoon, then,” said Robin.
"We ounght to make a good catch tlo-
night, think gpver what you've told
Mme, but 1 can't for the lfe of me be-
Heve it

“Well, you just keep a quiet lookout,”
tdvised Phlllip over his shoulder.

“No need of alarming Mrs. Van Renes-
selaer yet, you know. Only | advise
You to try to find out what her game is,
if you can.” -

"1 will
e stood watching the!lr caroe as it
sllded out, rounded the point, and dis-
from view, hig mind a chaos
conflicting thoughts.

The evident sincerity of the two men
had impressed him, unquestionabiy, but
the incomprehensibleness of their state-
ment, more, the seeming absurdity of it
the lack of all motive for such a mas-
querade on the part of the girl, welghed
egFainst his every atlempt to accept ag
s fact the conviction they 30 firmly en-
tertained

He started back to the house in a
quandary. One thing, only, he was de-
- upon. He would follow thelr ad-
vice about -ruchlns
he could discover for himeelf any evi-
dence of her belng other than the quiet,
unobtrusive, well-trained domestic she

hed ;zveared.

He hadn't noticed her, snve casually.
Bhe had seemed neat looking, rather
Preity, now he thought of it

Oh! the whole thing was Impossible,
unbelievable—but, he would watch.

6

"Thanks for telling me

As he mounted the veranda steps. al
camae |

little pathetic haunting meledy
softly through the open French windows
of the Hving-room.

Bome one was singing Jjust withhn—

ng below the breath, in & low,

#L\;. beautifully modulated mezzo.

t wap not Victoria—he was quite sure
he had never heard the volce before
And the scng—ita delicate, recurring
melody, with the exquisite timbre of the
voice giving it just the plaintive shade
whick brought out its charm—where had
hg heard of it before?

s-lr stepped softly across the veranda

till he stood near one of the windows—

neaptenough to catch the almost croon-

ing words:

Te] un ruban qu'on nuit autcur des
fleurs eclowes

Tient c¢ncor le bouquet nlore qu’l)

eft Jane—

Tel I'humble anneau d'argent que
vous m'aver donne

Garde £n gon circle retalt nos prom-
enxes enclosen

Copyright, 1913, Frank A. Munsey Company.

the girl and aee |f |

BY ISABEL OSTRANDER

————

“Gooed morning, Mary,” he sald, step-
ping over the low sill Into the room.

“Good morning, sir,” she replied. re-
specifully, with just the slightest traoce
of a brogue in her soft utterance.

He smiled to himself at this—no ac-
cent had marred the enunclation of
purest French in her song.

“You are up early,” he remarked un-
comfortably. Now that he had started,
he found it no eagy maltler 1o proceed.

“Yes, uir”” Her tone, respectful still,
had a new slightly defensive tone.

“Mary, what was that you were sing-
Ing just when [ came In?" he plunged
In, resolutely.

8he turned and faced him with bland,
wide eyes.

“I don't know, sir., "Twas just a bit
of A song o lady used to sing where 1
was maid, sir.,” She drop her eyes
and flushed agalp beneath his curious,
Incredulous gaze.

Then she added Ingeniously: *'Tis
foreign, [ think, sir. The lady heard
me humming it after one day and she
taught me the words."

8he caught herself up, as If realizing
her yndue loguacity, and, turning, gave
the last touches to the flowering sprays
in the hows,

“Who taught you to sing?" be went
on inexorably.

“Me, 8ir? No one. I—T jpst sing.”” Her
woice was growing uncertain,

“Mary, what position did you hold be-
fore you came here?’

“Why, sir, with—with General Kenne-
dy, sir—and betore that with Mrs.—Mrs,
Suydam.” Suddenly she straightened up |
and lifted the huge bowl of fiowers. |

“Mrs. Van Hensselaer has my refer-
encues, sir.” And without walting for
further guestioning she walked qulckly
from the room.

Robip stood lost in perplexity, gazing |
blankly at the door tnrough which the |
nad passed,

Her subterfuges, her palpable false-
hoods, the contradietion between Ler
evident breeding and education, and the
menial pogition she herself had volun-
tarily assomed in his sister-in-law's
menage, and the imposalbility or arriv-
Ing &t any clue as to her rea] identiLy
and purpose=all the questions pounding
in his brain left him dazed.

“Well, upon my word!"' remarked a
crisp voice behind him, and, wheeling
about, he found himself face to face
with Madge Ashley at the foot of Lhe |

Stalre |

"Philandering with the parior maid |
iike the hero in the first act of an old- |
fashioned farce. I'm surprised at you, |
Robun Van Rensselaer.” |

Robin grinned counsclously and was '
bighly anroyed with himself, and with
her for uer Inopportune appearance;
bn._tt he replled with studied indifference:

I've been direciing the floral arrange-
ments for the dining rdom—you've no |
idea what taste | have—*

“Yes?" querled Mrs. Ashley, with
slightly uplifted eyebrows. Hobin went
v hurriedly

‘If 1 hadn't been such a wonderful

euccess In Wall Street I'm sure 1 would
have made a most original interior dec-
crator.”
- "1 quite agree with you,” Mrs. Ash-
ley indorsed with unnecessary warmih.
Then she added: “You look cool and
remarkably sleek—have you been for an |
carly swim?”

He nodded

1 wish [ had the courage to follow

i——

|
]

Your example,” ghe went on. “I'm sure
I should love it. gnce 1 was In: but It |
i such a nuisance. You might help me |
to do the next best thing, though,” she
added sudden]y,

“"Paddle aboat ‘a bit ln the canoe,
| It°s axes before brenkfast, and the
alr s so tous in the early morning,
isn't 7

‘1 shall bhe delighted.* Hahin sald with |
 alacrity, glad of a change in the con- |
v atlon. “The air 1s like spring now, |

“The Sllver Fing!” Who could 1t he, |
pinging Chaminade, hers tn 4 lodgze in!
the heart of the Adirondacks—and nt |
6:70 in the morning?

Whoover it was, sang—-or rather

hummed quite to herself, and hall un-
consclonsly, for theére wuas unexpect-
¢d. absent-minded little puuses and
lappes, a5 If the thread of the song
was momentarily gnapped hy some.
thing which now ard then divertedq
the thoughts of the singer. only to he
iclged up meditatively where {t had
eefl interrupted,

It was a= If the singer unthinkingly
wge expreeging her morning mocd in
rong

Rnohia tiptoed
dov, and

still nearer
shamaeless]y Tre
There &t the center tabhle

marses of purple star-eved ssters in
&n Iridescent bowl and totally ur-
conscious ofsany eye upon her, stood

the win-
eped  in

ATranging

the mysterious new mald
She wnas prefty — distractingly
retty. Her rusfct.brown halr was

wn back as severelv as Its rippling
curle waould permit heneath the de-
mure Httle cap, and her long laghex
ewipt her rshed cheeks as she hent
oever her task.

He noticed the perfect olse of her
small tead on the gllm neck .the grace-
ful lines of the elender, wirligh figure—
even the deMeate arch of the tiny foot
in its flat. practical slipper

This gir! a servant? The very thought
was 'aughahble in its absurdity,

What could her motive be for puch
& masquernde—what was rhe deing in
& menial position Ir his brother's house®
That her objact could be 1 nefarious
one he could not for an inftant helleve
after this prolcnged scrutiny of haer
when she was unconscions of any
esnlonnge completely off gunrd

Buddenly as If subconsclously aware
of his regard, she glanced un &and met
hi= eves, and the song stopped

A slight tinge of red mounted in her
chetke and e bent still lower over
her task, but gave nna further indication
of beltng aware of his presence

but it & golng 1o be blistering hot later ™

They sirolled out to the veranda, and

| stood for a moment at the top of 'r.nr
steps, |
Whatever got you up so early this |
morning? ' asked Mra, Ashlav. “Yaou!

don’t start ont on one of those inter-
minable fAshing expeditions vours
agaln todsy, do you?

“Not unti] late afternoon.”’ He amiled
then added seriousiv: I don't know
what It conld have been, but something |
waked me wtlh a start just ar dawn, |
and | couldn’'t get to sleep alterward.”’
mnybe,”" Buggested Mre. |

of

= you dolng up At this un-)
eiarthly hour?' he asked, turning to her
Inughingly

Her fuce conlracied in sudden gravity

“l had a perfectly horrid dream—1 |
can't In the least remember what
was about, hut it seemed to me that|
I heard Victoria scream once—a ter- |
rible, gurgling sort of rcream’

“] woke up trembling, and sleep wus
out ¢f the question after Lhat. Do
vou know, the dream wap 80 vivid Uit
1 was on. the point of going to Vietos -

1a'e room to knock and ask her if :he
wag all right—perfectlv  silly, wasa*
it T shall have 1o dlet far a Uime |
I''n afravd. RBhull we go?

“Dreame are unsatisfuctory things, |
anyway,” observed LRobin as they <ie-
sermded to the hoatheuse, thelr [eet

making no sound on be velvetlike mold
and thickly scatiered pine-necdles !

“1 remember when | was 4 boy [ al-
wayvs dreamed that the lovellest thines
were just about to hapnen o me when—
presto! 1 woke, ta fuce school, and!
Heaven kmows what other mrmotonuu.,|

juvenile contingencies.”

But Mrs. Asnley was not listeniny. |
Fhe was looking past him, to the lert |
with a curious Intentness. Suddenly she
iaid her hand upon nis arm. °

“look!" she said in a low tone. “Cic-

<

| stralght to her room
' wing.
Five minutes later she emerged from¢

toria’s pretly housemaid has not been
lonioin making & conguest!”

4 ut 15 ~vardsg away, amrd a thick-
grown clump of spruces, Mary was
standing, deep in conversallon with a
tall uvneain!ly man who stood before
her with hix cap In his hand.

Robin laughed.

““Oh! that's our chief gFulde, you know,
Jacques. He's quite safe from any of
ts wiles of wour charming sex.

“Some early romance, [ belleve—a
trapper ran away with his wife years
ago up in the Canadlan woods., Funny,
I've never seen him talking 1o a woman
Lefore—Victaria can hardly get a civil
answer from him.’

“I've been wondering.,"” remarked Mra
Ashley, lrrelevantly, ““wherg | have seen
that girl before.”

“You, too™' he cried In surprize, and
then stopped. ,

“What do you mean?' asked Mrn
Ashley quickly. Has anyone else
thought he recognized her?"

**No, I—that is—" he hesitated, con-
fused. "'l fancled her face was familiar,
somehow.”

“And It seemed to me,” observed Mrs.
Ashley, “‘that Bertram Goodall and Mr,
Merriman acted very strangely at tea
yesterday—didn't vou motlce It?

8he eyed him narrowi- but he was
sllent. After g pause she went on:

“They seemed to recognize her, too,
and they did not conceal thelr surprise
very well. I'm sure 1've seen her be-
fore, but I omn't think where. | must
speak to Victoria about It"

“"Oh! I wouldn't, If 1 were you," RU?‘*!HI

sald hastily, “IUs probably a chance
resemblance. If you'll walt here and
hold the paddie I'll run the canoe out.””

A haif hour later Mary left the
kitchen with a dalntily appointed tray
of chocolate and started up the staira

She looked very thouzhiful, even
troubled, and the rosy flush of the early
morning had left her face. She went
stralght to Mrs, Van Rensselaer's door
and knocked sprily

After a pause she knocked again,

louder than before, then turned the knob |

and entered the darkened room.

There was a slight rattle and clink's
from within, as of the tray being
placed upon a stand,
light footfalle and slence,
which seemed to pulse out upon the alr.

In an Instan: she had sprung without
the door and half erouched thers, cling-
ing with one hand to the casement,
crushing the other hand over ker lips
1o emother the shriek which rome in hep
throat. Her face was grav with terror,
her eves startineg from her head

rFor g minute ghe clung thers, ana thep
with an effort she straichtened herssif
groped shudderingly behind her, with.
out Jooking back fo rthe door, closed
it softly and fled swiftiy down the nhall,
in the servangs’

the house with a smatl flat PpAckage un-
drr}r{ h-_-:rf arm.
er face under her small plai t
looked ghastly in the t-rﬂlinr"l'nun:hil:'::.
and she gasped and looked aboug heér ng
if dazed, HBut onl¥ for an Instant
The next minute ghe was :"'mnlnp
swiffly, madly, as If all the horrors of
the world were at her heels,
for the thickst of dense sprices
She turned thére. gace one lust shud-

dering glance backward, then disap-
peared,
A Continuation of This Story Wi

Be Found In Tomorrow's
Inmue of The Times.
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New Yorki—At the country bome of
her parents. in Lawrence, L. I, Miss
Burr, daughter of Mr. and

Mrs. Winthrop Burr, was married today
to Albert B Keer, son of the late Sen-
ator James Kerr, of Pennsylvania

Peoria, Ill.—The annual convention
of the Lakes-to-the-Gulf Deep Water-
ways Axsociation, which was to have

| been held In this city the coming week,

has been pustponed unti] the middie of
January

Boston.—John Barrett, director of

will be the

priceipal  speaker at a mieling  In

| Faneull Hall tumorrow, when, {1 {8 ex-
pected,

a4 movement to make Columbus
I'ay the recognized Pan-American holl-
will be Inunched
—

Andover, Mans.—The annual celebrn-
Day was observed ut
Phillips Acudemy today. A feature ol
the progrum was the dedication of a
memaorfal tublet placed on the
the first academy Luullding, whe Prin-
cipal Eliphalet Pearson began his teach
Ing in 1h Former FProsident Wiiliam
W. Taft and former Seeretary of War

uf Founders'

| Henry L. Stimson dellvered addresses

New Albany, Ind.—New Albany will
Relebrate the centenary of its Incorpora-
tlon as a city by a gala week bo-gln::ln"

tomorrow, on the general plan for an
old home week, but with more elabo-
ratencss

San Franciaco.—~The npecial delegate
from the I'nited States to agnin solielt
the patronage of Jupan at the Panams.
Pacific Exposition at California In 1915
left here toduy for Tokyo on the Chiyo
Maru.

then one or two|
a sllence

straight |

site of |

te

You Can Begin This
Great Story Today
By Reading This

- First

Synposis of Preceding Chaptera,
pete, whils Th Btateary Hall. 1o e
Ho ‘fnds himeslt “Leing incrused by §
man and a besutiful young weman whe
being instructed w tollow him with the
idea of Anding sorwe mysterious document
which lh’ man -!-rldtnu.r bl-“'.\e.-l' is I.lf
. I‘l:nlb-_:d a.ém..a u.mmt'::o
wlmm deliberntely scrapes acqualnt.
ance with his Talr pursuer and at her sug-
=gtion they gt lc a reception a4l U

hite House.

In the midet of the festivitiea the wome
an begs to be taken home. At the door
she jumps gquickly into a motorcar d s
whished away, leaving Manafield standing
on the eurb. He glives chase, And after
many exeiting experiences follows his
quarry to Baltimore and to & large heuss
on Eutaw place.

Mgnafield learns that the sirange woman,
w name & Mary Dooaldeson. has basn
selected by Vinton agd several associates
to g of a patent compass for
geroplanes, which Mansteld s tryving to
sell to the Governmant. Mary, Mans@eld
also leprna. Is & pewn In the hands of
Vinton, whe wisids a sirange power over

Mansfleld finds that Vinton s conspirinx
to get possession of Mariv's share In the
estate of Her uncle—Hufus Jeonings—and
he agrees to help In outwitting the man,
Ha calls on Vinton tn his rooms in Wash-
ington in the hupe of getting from him
the will left by Rufus Jennings.

Mansfield gets the will, but & few hours
Iater he is caught Ipa trap set by Vinton.

Now Read On
PP eEp

PP P

1
CHAPTER XVI.—(Continued.)

T name |s Mansfield.”

-

6

“I don't quite understand yel,” he
continued politely.

Forshew and his wife.”

u  gesture.

silenced him with
I went on

“We've had an scrident.”
Impatientls

“An accident?

“An asroplane accldent”

The voung man fell back s pace and

a Martinnette!” cackled a gray-whis-
kered ambassador

At that moment & tall, elderly gentle-
man of distingulshed appearance, Al
tired In conventlonal
pushed his way through the crowd. The
girl in the Galnstorough turned to him
wnd mald sometaing
|  “For Heaven's sake'” I cried, advanc-
ing down the two steps that led to the
muln floor, half carrying Mary In my
arm, “don’t mistake this for apny mas-
quernde! This ::\4!! and 1 havl had an
accldent. We wandeiad In here, expect-
ing to Nnd somebody who might help
ws. If we can't get assistance herc,
will von kindly tell us where to go7"'
The old s:rn!}l‘:lu.'. ralged his hand lin-
peratively. und the crowd became silent

erain. Marv svayed agalnst me and
| began to slip from m, grasp. My arm
| was aching horribly

| The Gainsborough zirl ran forward,

put her arms about the helpless Azure
an dsupported Mary with surprising
strength ‘'hen A monk selged her In
his arms ard lifted her as If she was

a child. The young man who had in-
terrogated me and one of the Orfental
princes grabled me on either side” for
1 nad begun to stasger drunkenly.

“Upstalrs. st once’” commanded the
old gentleman qulet]y “Fetch 1I-!e
frandy, Harry, Call Dr. Graham; he's
gomewhere about Don't crowd around,
pleawse!™

He made a passage through the star-
Ing throns of masgueraders, and we
went vut of the big room.

CHAPTER XVIL

HE room In which 1 Iny.

Everything
I felt

which | lay was gigantic
clean and restful,
mfortable
tuken me |n here the night
the <rlental prince and the
young man who could not understand
nnd between them had managed to un
dress me and put me to bed
[ the prince who discovered that 1 had a
| brokgn arn They told me that Dr
| Graham would be In presently. It may
hwve been Diro Giraham that came In
but he was drassed ke w “"Plnafore”’
sallor. None the less, he had a surgical
kit with him

“How's Mary?' | had demanded of
him even before he was Introduced.

“The young lady?* (1h! she's golng te

!.i;l-l

before,

be all right after a good rest Just
£Lhaken up. let's ses the arm.”
“Youn're stire abhout her™
“Sure. Hello! O nice. simple fracture
Hurts, does it? We'll shoot a

‘hop’ Into It firet,”" he sold, easily. ““Ho,

water here!”

blinking |
| all,
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and Baltimore

|I|nllhcd with the splinte, but T still had

| wust have been a dream.

|

Mary in ‘my mind.

“Go to her at once!" 1 com-

“All right,” sald the man in the sailor
clothes, with a laugh.

“Tell her I'm all right.”

“Oh! she knows that. [I've already
sent word to her. Hold still with that
& minute!” L

“Tell her I asked,” | went on, aleep-
liy ""and then come k —_—

"'Say, do you think all I've got to do is
to run back and forth from one reom to
the other, telling each of you that the
other is all right? EBhe's asked me ten
times aiready, and I've told her.”” The
doctor was grinning cheerfully. ““Told
her nine times before | even. looked at
you. Bhe seems to have & mania for
relterated Information.”’

I smiled foollshly and tried to keep
my eyes open,

“Thinks you're some wonder, t00,” he
added. as he applied the Mnishing
touches to my arm. “Keeps on telling
that aeroplane yarn. | suppose you want
to tell It, tco. Don't! It'll land you in
the put college If you keep on repeating
‘t. EBay, I guess that aeropiane was an
automobile, wasn't it 7’ i

“No, it wasn't,”” I answered. resent-
fully. *‘Go and see for jyourself. * And
tell Mary ' ——

“I'm golng to tell all the rest of It to
Sweeney,” sald the doctor, uas he pulled
the covers up over me. “You for the
hay, now. Aud If that stuff | gave you
doesn't put you to sleep, I'm coming in
to chlarcform you. Good night!”

“Btt don't forget to tell"— °

I heard his laugh again as he went
out the door, his ridiculous sallor trous-

ers flapping about his ankles. Then 1
think ] must have fallen asleep in-
stantly.

Now, as [ lay there iooking at the sun-
!ight that streaked in through the flow-
ered curtains, it seemed as If all of it
Only when
1 attempted to move my arm, and it
ached dully, did 1 completely awaken
the fact that there’ had befn no
rightmare. thut all the confused maaze

lily of the gnrden party, save for the
shortnesr of the ikirt. The owner of
the costume that she had borrowed
was evidently considerably ghorter
than hersell, for the skirt, with her
graceful anklpd beneath it, made her
fcem almost like a little "girl. She
flushed faintly as she saw me study-

ing her.

“Doesn’t hurt gt all” I answered,
after a pause. “Please tell me where
we are—if you kmow."™

“We're in West Virginia,” she an-

swered, seat
— Ing herself at the side of

“1 didn’t think we'd made that far,” I
cqgnmcnua.

Just a lttle way over the line," she
went on. s “They've been down to see
the aeroplane; it's wrecked completely,
t.l'ley say. One of the men brought back
your compass. That's all smashed. too.
it's a piy!”

“l can bulld another,” I said care-
lessly. “But go on.”

“It was a masquerade we came to,”
she continued. “There's a big house
party here, it seems; lots of young peo-
ple. They're out riding to the hounds
this morning. They couldn't belleve at
first that we were not part of the mas-
querade.”

“1 thought they'd never w .
‘run;bled.' e dicntacih:

“Oh, but they're lovely!" she exelaim-
ed. “This Is Major Nesbitt's house: he's

some big man In this part of the itam
people here, last night there were &
remember the lttle girl In the
““That's their daughter. She's ador-
“So [ mee,”” I answered, giancing down
chaly and went on:

I understand. The
are entertaining abou
i lot of the neighbors, too. They're dolng
everything in the world for us. I‘m‘rw
Gains-
borough hat?'
1 _nodded.
| able. I'm—I'm wearing one of her
| dresses.”
: at the akirt
Mary
“Dr. Graham liven near here. He's
n awfully kind—evervbody has. And

| of Images In my mind really repmlent--l hey're so interested in what happened

. “Mansfleld?” He did not, L.
seem to understand.
“Certalnly:
this—-"

“We expected a Mr. | iuy arm entered the room.

:lon
looking for | ilk¢

!
[

Iiisn’t he answered,
leaning against me | go down after & while,

regarded me with Incredulous eyes.
could feel Mary

heavily.
I My fnlerlr- -utor turned to the glrl in
| the Gainsbtorouxh hat and whl.pﬂ!'enl
to her aguin. She seemed to be be-
wildered,

“Aviator from Mnars! A Martlan and

evening dress, |

,I at the morning sunlight, was the
| antest  place imaginable

wus nothlng cramped or
ungenernus  about It The windows
were wide and high: the four-poster in|

Mansfield.And  eq events. !
1 had been awake pérhaps a quarter|

of an hour when the man who had set
He was no

g*r A comic-opera jackey. He looked

“We're just Llwo people a regular doctor—a falrly young
some help.” 1 Liurted angrily. | one, LoO.
“Help' Healp! They're looking for| “How goes (t? he askoed, shaking
Help!"' crisd the king's fool. “Where's | hirds.
Help? Fetch out Help! Who's playing | "How's Mary?”’
| Help ™' | “Grand:” he answerasd, laughing.
The young man who stood before us | “Bhe's been down to breakfast. [t's 10

o'clock.”
“Why can't I go down?"' 1 demanded,

““This lady s exhausted.” | siting up.

H; sent me back on the plilow with a
vsh,

“Becrnuge you're bugted up and Mary
“Marybe Y10 let you
Arm hurt?’

“No. IDid you tell her''—

He shoved a thermometer
roath and lagughed at me

“Sav'" he exelatmed suddenly.
found the aeroplanes, all right!
some men down the road at daviight. |
thought sure you were having a ‘hop’
dream last night” He removed the
thermometer and examined It. “You're
not playing accarding to Heyle,” he re-
marked. “No fever. You're not enough
trouble to be interesting. BHul, zoodness,
man! You must have had a crazy
night."”

“Did Mary tell you?"

“Bhe's told simost all of i, 1 gueas,
by thls time. Bhe certainly does recom-
mind you. son. Engaged, T suppose?’

He asked It wtlh good-natured, breezy
in.:-mh;pre.

d

Into my

“They

No," 1 answered. “But, say, doc-
tor' —

“Not engaged. eh? Chance for me,
then. Belleve me, my friend. Mary |»
pome glril™

1 aat up with sudden energy.

“Now, you leok here!” 1 ssld sharply.
“This young lady''—

“Is golng o be engugml  All right.
partner: what vou say gors. My chance

digsappears: | weep: I repine. 1 congratu. |

late vou. Now, let me tell you some-
thing about that Arm. ItU's not bad
enough to make a hero out of vou., IU's
sclentifically simple. Il be all fight
end as stralgtht as a string after the
bone knite. You can get up =ome time
today, If you behave yoursslf and cut
cut the aviation for a while. Are you
villing to take ordera?”

“Ne trouble about the asiation,” |
pnswerad. '1"'ve cut that out for good
But. for Heaven's sake what did we

brink In upon !ast night?"

“Oh' fust a little house-party. | sup-
pose It dazzlied you. Too bad It took us
¢ long to wake up. We all thought It
was Bllly Forshew and hi= wife. As a

Sent |

! you are completely recovered, sir,

to us. They wouldn't belleve a lot of It
until they found the machine.”
“Have you told them anything?
[ “"Not—everything,” she answered slow-
Iy: “but a good deal. They think it's
romangle.”
“Well, is (t7" 1 asked bluntly.
1 don't know, ] suppose it depends
on the point of view. Major Nesbitt s
a dear, and so Is Mrs. Nesbitt 'l'l'ur
want us to stay just as long as we will,
The party has just n. But, qf
| course, you can’'t stay—with that arm.
“Oh'! [ don't know, ' 1 angwered, try-
Ing to move IL
From what [ could see, it
a pretty nice‘place in which to
was restful: it seemed like home.
“[t seems queer to be uninvited g
amoung strangers,” she added.
they really seem to want us, Dan.

1 llked her to call me l)am;1 1 lay
gulet and closed my eyes, letting the
word sink in.

looked like
stay. It

uests

| *But

~And while [ can,” she said, her voice
sinking low, '] want to than )ro:yr::

;ou have done for me; to Lha

?:Lr::tathl: pottom ol my heart.
=] don't see what you have to thank

me for,” ] unswered, Openiig my e:g:

i and ruchingl lr'ord'lgpr hands. hat

p ilahed? .
b’.'ff]v:"c:.?:m l.rjc;m t:nem?le_l.l. * she
. “It's 1

w?l?g::ﬁdont of her R::da and held l}.‘
“Then 1t hu.ed-lnded. been Wl
R b *

“:':}:' ul::m she h:. me ‘:..::e: .!‘11:1'
0 lender fingers; then, W . -

&;:Lc:nﬁ.?put!unuﬂl her furehead .:'mll‘:

gharp Intake of her breath, she dre i ";(-

hand away Bnd hixln al.nrln;hou

the sunlit window. It was as If solrnn

recollection had flashed upon her. 1 lrl

there smiling. 1:;:;“'1 was something
ew, and Mary n't
|m"l‘hr.nn~nme a knock on the door, and

Majur Neabltt entered the room, .
“300d morning and congratulations,

he sald, as he Jossed over to the bed.

{ sraham téNls me there is nothing

{“Dir, Graham e

| serious. 1 am glad, sir—very l,la !

I | wish to apologize {or mY self, my fam-
\ly and my guests. We were very ui:w
to understand last nlrht—unp-rdefna ly

1 teur that ul-;owa;a;edn}_'ouh; :::E;.

sary paln. Miss naldson' — -

::: ?S'hf, with a courtly bow—"has told
us much of vour adventure, Mr. .!_ls-u-
fleld. It 1s extraordipary—very &x-

traordinary. It is the desire of myself

and Mrs. Nesbitt that you should remain
with us as long as you will, We should
be charmed 1f you could rema'n ul:‘t'_il

L]

]

slow.

motter of fact, they never showed up at | wish to add you and Miss Donaldsaon to

misped thelfr truin.™
“Where are wa?"' 1 demanded
At that moment the door opened soft-
Iv and Mary stepped into the reom.
“She’il tell you,” sald the doctor, ris-

“I'th be back to have another look at
vou this afternoon.”

He walked out, with a friendly grin
at Mary, and left us alone

She paused half way across the
room, looking at me with apprehen-

'sion In her eyem. then she came over

It was|

P

| her.

Httle | pale .and

yvou princeling: bring & bunch of hot none the less

to the bed quickly and bent over me,
“Hello, Mary!” 1 sald, reaching out
u hand to her
“You're all right?" she asked anx-
fously.

“Fine as a fiddle.” 1 answered, smil-

in
gl wis worried,” she went on '.-,“.,,.|

ly. “But they wouldn't allow you tn
be disturbed I'oea your arm pain
you very much™

I shook my head as I looked u
Bhe was very fair and sweet, and
a sunbeam that stole through the
window was making her dark hair
shine llke satin, Her cheeks were
there was an anxlous lonk
her eyes, but she looked well,
Her tall, slender fig-
ure was gowned In & white morning

nhout

I was gelling drowsy before he had dress that made her look Ilke the hotel

| gentleman
| Why
| sumed that Mary was my fla

1
p at |

luur house party.. We shall try to make
| 1t congenial,

The house ls ¥Yours, our
is vours, My daughter ls

hospitallty ir.

already in love with yYour flancer, s

" o0 have yon hoth ™
ing from myv bedside ind winking at me I“' feel honored t :

I dld not dare to look at Mary, but In
a confused way I tried to thank the old
who stood at my bedside
all these peopla as-
neee?

Aftes a further urging of his cordial
invitatlon to remain his muests Major

was It that

Nexbitt withdrew, and Mary escapad
| with him. T tried to detain her. She af-
focted not to understand, but [ could

|por fall to note the high color In ner
| cheeks, aa she followed h'm out of “he

| room

After thar th:-\- left me alone for a
while. 1 occupled the time In tryine
to summarize events and put them into
their relations to one another. What
was the result of it all?

Firat. T had heen mysterioualy
awed at the behest of a tall man. Then
1 had passed under an alias at the
White Hovee 1 had committed an ap-

rhad-

parent robherv of 4 messenger bhoy, [
had foresad my wWasv nto a strangs
honae and exnlored It like a burglar, T

had plaved ths bandit in & prominent
1 had lost the hand of & lady

and his wife
twently young

tucked her feet beneath thnl

In turn,,been despolled of it. [ had

slolen an asroplang and wrecked it I
huanmdtluonu existing model
of a de upon whieh I had spent
more than & year of labor. | had——

dltnndenrhdl;::ltothmk::'nlm mtmo:guﬁmm %
one. And L] Ness was iwo tion-wide t.‘.i.“ .
unmraﬂmwmunﬂm mu Columbus Day a natiopgl hole
ment for & man who always believed | dar. = o -
himseif a law-abiding citizen of hia - . g
cogatry) Soratehed.
Now that It was done, what had been U. S. Entrants Serats
galned by It? PARIS Oct. 11— s
nc-mu—umm“n—-m.-umamu:
Be Found Ia Tomerrew's Hans, were scratched today for the in-
) Issue of The Times, ternational balloon race Sundsy.
R | o, rcieen startgry far the.
Bennett Cup. f
’ ; !
Don’t Persecute |. AMUSEMENTS |

your Bowels

i
1
|

AMUSEMENTS

|
!M T ". TONIGHT AT L&
o'tl

LAST TIME

- H. B. WARNER

“No Week Dull or THE
Prosale Which Offers GHOST
i s Toraia | BREAKER
SEATS

~—Mrs. Mana, Herald
SELLING

NEXT Matinets
WEEK Wed. and Sat.

A SPARKLING COMEDY
DAVID BELASCO Presents
YEARS of DISCRETION
e P e O N T
T

WERBA & LUESCHER
THE MASTER
A farting Play by De

th ED
id Original New York Cast
SEATE NOW

NEXT WEEK] SFiline

Thee Original “Merry Widow"
and ““Mme. Sherry™

LINA ABARBANELL

In the New Musical Play

THE RED CANARY

ENLARGED QRCHESTRA.
A BEAUTY CHORUS THAT CAN SING.

GRAND OPERA

LYRIC THEATRE—BALTINORE
SEVEN SUBSCRIPTION PERFORMANCES
ON FRIDAYS AT 8 P. M.

Novembex 7, November 14, November 21
February 6, 13, 20, and 27,

WORLD'S GREATEST ARTISTS -

Subscriptions for ENTIRE SERIES
Now Recelved.
Prices 8§35, 928, 831, §14.

Present
NIND

D. _Carter.

Baseball un the Sesrehourd every
afternveon durihg the World's Serfen
Next Week—Watson Sisters

TONORROW
SPECIAL #.-MILE TRIF TO

AND RETURRN
r. Macalester
Legves St. Wharf at 230 p
m, returning at § 3. . Exepliunt
eafc service.
FARE, ROUND TRIP, 35e
DANCING U 2w arpeen

Continneus danciag. 9 to 11: two orchestras
’ ————

MOVING PICTURES _ VALUABLE PRIZES
New Masonic Temple Auditorium, New York Ave. and 13th St.
Oct. 13th to 18th. 2and 4P. M.

Amunsing  comedies, - thrilling $20 worth of Prises given away
dran.s, finest plctures of NIagura uy cuch performance. Everyoue at.
Falls ever shown Trip thra Larkin [en“!n‘ has & chance. Theres no
Factory. Music by U. 8. Marive charge of any kind. Tts all free,
Band Orchedtra. A delightful pro- .k s Larkis Club-of-Tew Sccreinwy
¥ran. Fer a Free Tiehet. i

Ther2’s ono in your near neighborhood. Be sure to pee her. Get s
Free Tickét to this enterialning and instructive show. Hear about the
Larkin Club-of-Ten.

»

“Ask the Weman Who Runs One” Larkin Co., Buffale, N. Y.
“

oy




